
The Library Association ; 1877-1897 : A Retrospect.1

PART II .

T T was the privilege of a few of us to be present at the open-
•"• ing of the Birmingham Library, restored after the disastrous
fire. This took place in June, 1882, and amongst the mementoes
of library functions, I find a card which reads as follows :—

"Birmingham, June 1, 1882.
" It having come to our knowledge that a goodly number of

the Members of the Library Association will meet at the re-open-
ing of the Birmingham Free Libraries, it appears to us that it
would be a grave error to omit holding a Meeting of the ' Execu-
tive Committee.' We therefore, by virtue of such powers as
there may be in our office of past V.P. ' L.A.U.K., ' do hereby
summon such Meeting to be held immediately after the Mayor's
Banquet, in the Librarian's Room, Eden Place.

"J.D. M."
I merely mention this in passing to show that the influence of

the Executive Committee was great in those days, and that so
serious a member as Mr. Mullins did not disdain to have recourse
to that form of sociability when the occasion served.

Liverpool was visited in 1883, and those who know that
wealthy city will not be surprised to hear that we had a princely
reception, and those who know Mr. Peter Cowell will have no
need to be told that he did everything in his power to make our
meeting a success, which it was without a doubt.

One of the special features of the Liverpool meeting was the
Exhibition of Library Appliances, the first of its kind, but the
idea was afterwards amplified and expanded at Plymouth and
elsewhere, culminating in the show got up on so large a scale
in the London Guildhall in July last.

Excursions to Knowsley Hall and Haigh Hall, left very
pleasant memories, and the opportunity given us to inspect the

1 Read at the Twentieth Annual Meeting of the Library Association, London,
October, 1897.
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246 The Library

docks was highly appreciated. We did not visit the Manchester
Ship Canal because it was not there to visit, but I have no doubt
that gigantic scheme was even then taking shape in the mind of
Sir William Bailey.

The first time we ventured, as an Association, to wander be-
yond the confines of our sea-girt isle was when we visited Dublin
in 1884. Those of us who did the journey by the long sea
passage will not soon forget the terrible time we had in crossing
the Irish Channel. Mr. Charles Welch and the Rev. J. Clare
Hudson took the Clyde boat from London, calling at Plymouth
and taking up a further complement of passengers there, myself
amongst the number. After leaving Falmouth we had a very
lively time, and for sixteen hours we were ploughing our way
across the seas which divide the sister isles, in as heavy a gale as
our captain had ever experienced.

Instead of reaching Dublin quay at five o'clock in the evening,
that haven of refuge was not attained until after two the next
morning, and my first experience of an Irish car was gained
when driving about the desolate looking streets of Dublin,
hunting for hotel accommodation in the small hours.

All turned out well, however, our good friend the late Mr.
Archer had obtained comfortable quarters for us, and glad were
we to get them. So much for personal experiences. Speaking
generally, I may say that no one who was present at that
meeting can forget the splendid hospitality we received from
the City magnates, from the Collegiate authorities, and from
private citizens. There too we met for the first time our ever-to
be-lamented friend Mr. W. Lane-Joynt, vho afterwards became
one of our leading speakers, whose brilliant wit, and true Irish
eloquence were ever in demand at our subsequent meetings;
until death claimed him a year or two since. In him we lost
a true friend and staunch ally, the very life and soul of our
gatherings, whose place it will be difficult to fill. The presence
of the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, Earl Spencer, at our meetings
added dignity to our proceedings; we assisted at the opening
of several Free Libraries; we assembled in large numbers at
the Mansion House in response to the invitation of the Lord
Mayor, and we visited Trinity College Library by the invitation
of our President, Dr. Ingram. The works we achieved, the
places we visited, the sights we saw, and the various hospi-
talities showered upon us, are they not all written in the chronicles
of the Kings of Libraria ?
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Of the Plymouth meeting in the following year (1885), I
shall speak very briefly; modesty forbids my enlarging upon
such a theme; but this I will say most emphatically, its
memories linger with us in the West, and that we shall be
prepared with a still heartier welcome if it should ever please
you to revisit the ancient and notable town which I have the
honour to represent, goes without saying.

Another visit was paid to London in 1886, held at Gray's
Inn, the proceedings in connection with which were of the most
satisfactory character. Time would fail me to recount all that
was done and said at this and subsequent meetings. Indeed, I
have already exceeded the limit allotted to papers. Suffice it to
say, that we were most business-like and attentive, that we got
through a lot of work, and that our play included a visit to
Windsor Castle, and that we made an official inspection of the
British Museum, the principal librarian, Dr. Bond, being our
President on the occasion.

The Presidential address referred in the most feeling terms to
the losses which our Association had sustained by the death of
Henry Bradshaw, Henry Stevens, Cornelius Walford, Mr. Small
(of Edinburgh), and Mr. Edward Edwards, the pioneer writer on
Libraries.

Our visit to Birmingham in 1887, was a really notable event,
and one that demands much more attention than I am able to
bestow upon it. It was a record meeting: partly on account
of the fact that we saw the Birmingham Library risen, like a
Phoenix from its ashes, partly from the extent and variety of the
programme provided. The simple statement that we visited
Stratford-on-Avon, Lichfield, Oscott, and Althorp, will indicate
that we had a great deal to do besides the reading and dis-
cussion of papers. Alderman Johnson proved a first-rate
President, and Mr. Mullins, and the members of the Local
Committee, were assiduous in their efforts to make everybody
feel at home.

Glasgow received us in 1888, and I notice that the circulars
convening the meeting were then signed in the joint names of
E. C. Thomas and J. Y. W. MacAlister, our present hard-
working and popular Secretary, having been elected at the pre-
vious Annual Meeting.

In Professor Dickson we had an ideal President, the papers
were numerous and of undoubted merit, the hospitality was un-
bounded, moreover, our peeps at places of interest in the
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immediate neighbourhood were of the most enjoyable character.
Mr. F. T. Barrett did the honours of his adopted city with the
modesty which characterises all his actions, and the whole
meeting left nothing to be desired, except the wish that we may
ere long find ourselves again in that delightful region.

The year 1889 s a w u s again in London, with our good friend
Chancellor Christie as President. This leads me to remark
how grieved I am to learn, from a letter which I have recently
received from him, that there is little probability of his ever
again attending our meetings, the state of his health keeping
him to the privacy of his own study ; but all the same his
interests are still with us, and he will cordially greet any mem-
ber of the Association who cares to pay him a visit.

At that London meeting we rejoiced in the presence of our
American colleagues, Professor Justin Winsor, and Mr. Melvil
Dewey.

Amongst the many happy and interesting memories of our
Reading meeting in 1890, none holds a firmer place in my mind
than our visit to Eversley, and the charming paper on " Charles
Kingsley," read by the Rev. R. R. Suffield. To wander through
the rooms sacred to the footsteps of the author of " Westward
Ho," and to ramble round the garden where he worked, and then
to stand beside his grave, were to me hallowed memories, and I
seemed to have been treading upon consecrated ground.

Of course, other elements of a more diverting character were
not wanting; for we had capital papers, our discussions were
quite up to the average, and social festivities and hospitality
were as usual lavishly bestowed upon us. One of the most
notable events of that meeting was the visit to the Roman city
of Silchester, under the guidance of members of the Society of
Antiquaries, who were conducting the explorations. The latter
event brings vividly before me the figure of our eccentric friend
Mr. R. M. Holborn, who for several years was a remarkable
personality amongst us, and who, by the way, did much to
advance the cause of Public Libraries in London. Mr. Green-
hough acted as Local Secretary, and was cordially supported by
a large and influential Committee.

I come now to speak of our Nottingham meeting (1891),
presided over by our genial and much-respected friend and ex-
Treasurer, Mr. Robert Harrison, whose loss we all so deeply
deplore. Mr. J. Potter Briscoe, who, like myself, claims to have
attended every annual meeting of the Association and both
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Conferences, acted as our guide, our councillor, and our most
familiar friend. It was Briscoe found us quarters, it was Briscoe
planned our little outings, it was Briscoe who did the honours of
his adopted town in a manner which few could excel. He had a
loyal helper in the person of Mr.. J. T. Radford, and there were
many others, including Mr. Wallis at the Castle Museum, who
did their utmost to make our stay in that town of lace, boots, and
Robin Hood pleasant and profitable. Some of us attended the
meetings and loyally supported the President, others disported
themselves in the market place, where many bookstalls proved a
great attraction.. Others, again, set out on the quest of Robin
Hood and his merry men, and Sherwood Forest echoed and
re-echoed to their hilarity. They did not find Robin, although
they looked in at his some-time habitation; but they returned to
us as veritable merry men and were the life and soul of our
Executive Committee. We stormed Nottingham Castle with
its accumulated treasures; we took it by assault, but with the
magnanimity of conquerors we refrained from confiscating the
goods and chattels of the people of Nottingham, for which
reason we were hospitably entertained within the merry precincts
of the castle itself and treated as honoured guests.

I can recall little groups of us who sat about in the corridors
and sipped our wine and cracked our jokes oblivious of the fact
that on the morrow we must return to papers and discussions.
Anon we hied us away to lordly Belvoir Castle, the place from
which, according to Macaulay, news of the sighting of the
Armada was sent on to Lincoln:—

" Till Belvoir's lordly castle the sign to Lincoln sent;
And Lincoln sped the message on o'er the wide vale of Trent."

There the noble seneschal bestowed upon us a hearty
welcome, and we had a right merry time. Of course we had
our festive gatherings, of course we carried out the time-honoured
duties of a mutual admiration society, and were well reported in
the Nottingham papers in consequence. At Nottingham, too,
we again amended the poor old constitution, and left but a few
attenuated shreds of the beautiful new garment that we admired
so much at Finsbury Circus in 1877.

But if we enjoyed ourselves at Nottingham in 1891, what of
the Paris meeting the following year. That was verily the
realisation of our dreams, the very Mecca of our pilgrimage, the
Ultima Thule of our ambition. To tell of all the sayings and
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doings of the British librarians who made a pilgrimage to Paris
on that occasion would fill a volume as large as the biggest of
our early Transactions, and it would require an editor like our
President to deal with the matter in a satisfactory manner. I
shall not therefore venture to enlarge upon so lofty a theme.

Papers—yes of course there were papers ! but although they
were not all read—for the papers were long and our sittings
were short—yet they appear for the most part in the chronicles.
One was by a lady, Miss James, the first time one of the fair sex
had ventured to mount the rostrum and declaim in our hearing.

One feature of the Paris meeting struck me more than
another, and that was the difficulty of finding the officials of the
Association, and the unpunctuality of our proceedings. But it
did not matter very much, for the seductions in the outer world
were more alluring than the quiet studiousness of our hall of
meeting, and the Eiffel Tower, the river boats, Versailles, St.
Cloud, St. Denis, and all the other sights and scenes of that
city of pleasure claimed more votaries than did the papers and
discussions in the School of Art.

Hospitality was not wanting, although the manner was some-
what different to our own; but we cannot forget the grand
reception accorded to us by the Due d'Aumale at his historic
ch&teau of Chantilly, now alas, bereft of its princely owner; nor
can we overlook the genial hospitality of our colleague, Mr. L.
Delisle, at the Bibliotheque Nationale; or the warm welcome we
received from the publishers and booksellers of Paris. Wher-
ever we went we were made heartily welcome, and from the
Prefect of the Seine, down to the humblest servitor at the
Municipal Libraries, we were treated with the utmost respect.
The presence of the Marquis of Dufferin at our meetings added
great lustre to our proceedings, and I cannot conclude this little
note on our Paris meeting without adding my testimony to the
zeal and ability of Mr. MacAlister, Mr. Mason, and their
Parisian colleagues, for the success which attended that, our first
visit to a foreign country.

Commenting on our Paris meeting, the London Globe says :—
" The Annual Congress of the Library Association of the United
Kingdom is, it seems, to take place this year in Paris, the idea
being that the members of the Association should have an oppor-
tunity of studying the organisation of the French national and
municipal libraries. No doubt they will also contrive to see
something more of Paris than its books ; for, like all other hard-
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working people, they deserve a holiday, and may be pardoned
for mingling the duke with the tttilt. The example they set in
thus transferring their operations to the French capital is one
which might well be followed by similar organisations during the
coming autumn. There is, of course, nothing absolutely novel
in an English congress holding its sittings in another land.
This has happened to the British Association before now, and
with the best results. These little travels not only extend the
experience of those taking part in them, but also do something to
advertise the causes which they have at heart. Home-keeping
savants have ever homely views. Then again—to quote Lord
Beaconsfield—absence is often an element of charm. By going
away now and again the English autumn congresses would
endear themselves perceptibly to the country of their origin.
Their welcome after a year or two's interval would be decidedly
more warm. It is well, perhaps, that they should occasionally
cause people to note their non-presence in our midst. Regularity
means monotony, and the English autumnal congress needs,
perhaps, a fillip. How would it do if all the congresses, without
exception, were to expatriate themselves next season ! What a
stir it would make I People would remark the unaccustomed
fact—would dwell upon the columns of writing and talk which
did not appear in the newspapers. With the Congress of Demo-
graphy and Hygiene, say, at Cape Town; and the others dis-
tributed over Timbuctoo, Tangier (a charming selection),
Chicago, Benares, and the like,' we should not hear very much of
them, and the daily journals would be more readable than
ever."

From the Sunny South we migrated the following year (1893)
to the Far North, finding ourselves after a railway journey, which
extended in my case to nearly twenty-four hours, in the fine
granite city of Aberdeen. Municipal and University magnates
welcomed us, and boundless hospitality was showered upon us.
Under the presidency of our old and tried friend Dr. Garnett, we
got through a lot of work, and discussed, amongst other things,
Mr. Dent's " Blacking Out" system, which failed to convert
many of us to his way of thinking. However, that by-the-way.

But the trip to Glen Tana, and all the other jollities which
were included in our Aberdeen programme, made one or two
papers more or less of little consequence, for we, on that occasion
certainly, proved the oft-expressed theory that we are a picnic
Society. Mr. A. W. Robertson was assiduous in his endeavours
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to make the meeting a success, and he was most ably seconded
by Mr. Minto, who has since gone to woo the Fair Maids of
Perth. It would take too long to tell of all the friends we met
on that occasion, suffice it to say that we journeyed southwards
again with regret, and almost lamented the fact that our lives
must be spent in any other place than Aberdeen.

During the last few years of our existence we have been in
very truth a Society of Wanderers, seeing that five countries
have received us in as many years. Nottingham (England),
Paris (France), Aberdeen (Scotland), Belfast (Ireland), Cardiff
(Wales).

The autumn of 1894 savf u s a t Belfast, where we again ex-
perienced most unexpected kindness from all sections of the
community. Many were the friends we made on that occasion,
but a few names stand out prominently. Mr. G. H. Elliott
of the Belfast Public Library, Mr. Smith of the Linen Hall,
Mr. Gray, Mi. John Vinycomb of Messrs. Marcus Ward and
Sons, Mr. i'oung and others exerted themselves in our interest,
and I for one, shall never forget the pleasant week I spent in
that delightful neighbourhood. The local papers teemed with
our doings. Lord Dufferin as our President, was most assiduous
in his attentions, and from all sections of the community,
Municipal, Collegiate, Literary and Commercial, we received a
hearty welcome. Our trip to the Giant's Causeway, was a day
to be remembered, associated as it was with the search for the
" Shamrock of Ould Ireland." How many found the real thin<r
I wonder ? We saw the great shipbuilding works of Belfast
in full swing; we visited the Cave Hill, we explored the many
beautiful spots which surround Belfast Loch, and parted company
with the sons and daughters of beautiful Erin with regret.

Cardiff was our next tryst, in 1895, an<^ a s t n e memories of
that meeting must be very fresh in our minds, I shall make but
a brief reference thereto. We were able to rejoice with Mr.
Ballinger upon the realisation of his dreams in the extension of
his library; we saw the magnificence of Cardiff Castle, we
enjoyed the princely hospitality of our President, Lord Windsor,
and we were entertained to a most sumptuous banquet in thrt
extemporised banqueting hall of Caerphilly Castle. By the way
we visited the beautifully-situated Llandaff Cathedral, and re-
cognised the saintly Dean, whom some of us had heard in former
years at the renowned Temple Church in London city. We saw
the wealth of Cardiff and the public spirit of the Cardiff men, we
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enjoyed to the fall all the good cheer provided for us, and we
came to the conclusion that there were few places in the United
Kingdom that could vie with Cardiff for hospitality. Then a
select few of us fook an extended ramble to Raglan Castle, to
Monmouth, to Tintern Abbey, and the other charming places in
the Valley of the Wye. And we said, " Wye, oh, why have we
not been here before?" But we vowed a vow that many years
should not elapse before we again visited Cardiff and the lovely
neighbourhood of South Wales. Those of us who were located
at Penarth had other pleasing reminiscences, and we made many
new, and found not a few old, friends during the week we spent
in that delightful locality.

Our last year's meeting was held at Buxton, in September,
1896, and there amongst the Derbyshire hills we had leisure to
discuss a great variety of topics relating to library economy.
For the out-of-door attractions were not so alluring, as to
prevent a very fair attendance of members at our sittings.
Then again, we had a practical, business-like President in the
person of Alderman Harry Rawson, a leader whom we were all
proud to follow. Some there were, doubtless, who studied
Peveril of the Peak, and revelled in the days and scenes of long
ago; others who, with the demon " Kodak," haunted the deep
wooded glens in search of snap-shots; but for the most part we
stuck to business and did our duty by the Association which had
brought us together. Few will forget that melancholy trip to
the " Cat and Fiddle " ; for neither cat nor fiddle could we see
through the mist; and we shall long remember the drenching
showers which accompanied our drive to Chatsworth and
Haddon Hall, although the weather failed to damp our spirits,
and the personal reception of the Duke and Duchess of Rutland,
at the latter historical mansion, added another to many happy
memories of our rambles amongst the " Stately Homes of
England." Our friends Messrs. Briscoe and Crowther had
arranged a very pleasant programme, and it was not their fault
that the weather was so unpropitious. Mr. Sargent also, the
local librarian, did his utmost to add to our comfort, and we
trust that our visit to that fashionable resort may have the
effect of improving and increasing the small library over which
he presides.

My task is done; but I have one practical suggestion to
make before I close, and that is, that the proposition of our
Secretary to publish a series of biographical notices of the
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founders of the Association (with portraits) shall be acted upon
without delay. Year by year our ranks are thinning; year by
year we lament the absence of some notable face and figure from
our gatherings. It is but meet, therefore, that we should en-
deavour to preserve some memorial in the pages of T H E LIBRARY

of those who have stood shoulder to shoulder with us in the past.
I would also suggest that in all future lists of members the dates
of their election or accession should be printed before the names.

I close these rambling jottings with the earnest wish that I
may have stirred up in your minds some pleasing and interesting
associations of the past, and that you have still a soft place in
your hearts for the men and the days of " Auld lang syne."

W. H. K. WRIGHT.
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